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Infrobuttion. 



* MIGHTY TO SAVE!' 

* The King of Glory standeth 

Beside that heart of sin ; 
His mighty voice commandeth 

The raging waves within. 
The floods of deepest anguish 

Roll backward at His will, 
As o'er the storm ariseth 

The mandate — " Peace ! be still." 



* Sometimes with sudden glory 
He speaks, and all is done : 

B 
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Without one stroke of battle 

The victory is won. 
While we with joy beholding 

Can scarce believe it true, 
That e'en our kingly Jesus 

Can thus form hearts anew. 



' He comes in blood-stained garments, 

Upon His brow a crown ; 
The gates of brass fly open, 

The iron bars drop down. 
From oflf the fettered captives 

The chains of Satan fall, 
While angels shout triumphant 

That Christ is Lord of all. 



But sometimes in the stillness 
He gently draweth near. 
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And whispers words of comfort 

Into the sinner's ear. 
With anxious heart He waiteth 

The answer to Hk cry, 
The oft-repeated question, 

" O wherefore will ye die ?" 



* Or in the gathering darkness, 

With wounded feet and sore, 
The suppliant Saviour standeth 

And knocketh at the door. 
The bleak winds howl around Him, 

The unbelief and sin, 
Yet Jesus stands entreating 

That He may enter in. 



* He whispers through the lattice, 
He woos them with His love. 
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He calls them to the kingdom 
That waits for them above. 

He speaks of all the gladness 
His yearning heart would give \ 

Points to the cleansing Fountain, 
And bids them wash and live.' 



* Oh, Christ — He is the Fountain, 

The deep sweet well of love ! 
The streams on earth I Ve tasted, 

More deep I '11 drink above : 
There, to an ocean fulness 

His mercy doth expand ; 
And glory, glory dwelleth, 

In Immanuel's land.' 



CHAPTER I. 



CHRISTLESS CHRISTIANITY. 



' I am afraid 
Of you, but not so much if you have sinned 
As for the doubt if sin shall be forgiven. 
The day was, I have been afraid of pride — 
Hard man's hard pride ; but now I am afraid 
Of man's humility. I counsel you, 
By the great God's great humbleness, and by 
His pity, be not humble overmuch. 
See ! I will show at whose unopened doors 
He stands and knocks, that you may never say, 
" I am too mean, too ignorant, too lost ; 
He knocks at other doors, but not at mine." ' 

Jean Ingelow. 



It was late in the autumn of 1867 that two 
sisters left their home in the West of England, 
to obtain medical advice in London for the 
younger, who had been a sufferer for many 
years. 

The elder sister's mind was full only of 
anxious thought concerning the invalid; so 
that when the physician told her that he con- 
sidered that she herself was the patient most 
needing all his skill and care, she almost re- 
fused to believe it 

But before many days had passed away, 
her increasing illness proved the truth of his 
opinion : then it was broken to her that she * 
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had only a few more weeks to live; and the 
sudden sentence of death filled her soul with 
astonishment and alarm. 



* It is kind of you to come to me/ she said, 
at our first meeting; *but it is in vain. It is 
too late to do anything for me now. Mine has 
been a Christless Christianity, and I must abide 
by the consequences.* 

It was some time before she gave an ex- 
planation of this despairing conviction ; but 
after a while she added, — 

'I have been a good Churchwoman, and 
have passed for a good Christian. I have been 
diligent in my attendance at Church, and have 
cared for an excellent ministry. I have never 
willingly passed by an opportunity of partaking 
of the Holy Communion. I have given largely 
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to religious and charitable causes. I have ad- 
mired Christianity, and have tried to bring its 
precepts into my practice. But I have never ^* 
cared to know a living Saviour, to make a 
personal acquaintance with Him, nor to know 
from Him that my sins are forgivea It is too 
late to seek it now. I have had the form of 
godliness without the power of it. I am lost 
— lost for ever.* 

These words were spoken with the resolute 
decision of one who is determined to be no 
more agitated by the shifting hopes and fears 
which had made the struggle for eternal life too 
agonizing to be longer endured. 

In vain were the world-wide invitations 
spoken by the Redeemer of mankind set before 
her. In vain was she told that 'God is Love;* 
that the Lord Jesus Himself was waiting to 
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save her; that He had come from heaven for 
that very purpose, as entirely as if she alone 
were the object of His search ; that the fact of 
her being lost, by a Divine paradox, made her 
salvation, if she were but willing to accept it, 
the more certain ; for * the Son of man is come 
to seek and to save that which was lost/ That 
not alone her sins, but also the Christlessness 
of her Christianity, on which she felt the heavier 
condemnation lay, had been foreseen and atoned 
for ; borne by her long-slighted Saviour in His 
own body on the cross ; where satisfaction was 
made by Him for the sins of the whole world, 
so that she had but to accept from God her 
share in this Redemption for all, and she herself 
became 'accepted in the Beloved.' 

No answering light dawned within those 
hopeless eyes. * It is for others,' she replied ; 
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' it is not for me. For me it is too late/ Thus 
day after day she baffled every attempt at 
consolation. 

In the meantime, her fatal disease was 
making rapid progress; and it was clear that 
she was drawing near the end which she so 
deeply dreaded. Night and day went up, on 
her behalf, the prayer, — * Father, reveal Thy 
Son to her.' 



^ 



CHAPTER II. 



THE BREAK OF DAY. 



* E'en treading the valley, the shadow of death, 
This watchword shall rally my faltering breath ; 
For while from life's fever my God sets me free, 
Jehovah Tsidkenu* my death-song *shall be.' 



* * The Lord our Righteousness.' 



k 



At length there came a time when a link 
seemed to break in the iron chain of despair 
which had bound the soul of this sufferer. 

* Sometimes/ she said, ' I could almost be- 
lieve the message you love so well : " God so 
loved the world, that He gave His only-begotten 
Son, that whosoever believeth in Him should 
not perish, but have everlasting life." But then 
what a grasp of faith it must require to hold 
such a gift as salvation ! It is an easy thing 
for you, in health, and far away perhaps from 
your dying hour, to take for granted that that 
great gift is for every sort of faith. But if you 
could lay your head where mine is now — on 
a death-bed — and get the view I have, as if 
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down an open shaft into hell, and see the lost 
in their place of misery ; and far away through 
a distant vista up to heaven, and see that which 
I can never join — the company of the redeemed 
before the throne of God — you would know that 
what you are encouraging me to look for must 
be given to a grasp of faith only less great and 
wonderful than the gift it receives.' 

' In that case, you must give half the glory 
of your salvation to the capacity of your faith, 
instead of the whole glory to Him who has 
bought it with His own blood. And if He will 
not save the sinner whose faith is the weakest, 
as surely as the saint whose faith is the strongest. 
He is not the Saviour that the Word of God 
represents Him to be.' 

* But how can I tell,* she inquired, * that I 
have any faith? What is faith.?' 
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' Trust : just the trust you give to your 
fellow-creatures every day of your life. You 
send for bread from a baker's shop, believing 
that it is sold there, simply because the baker 
says so ; as in return he sends you bread, trust- 
ing that you will pay him for it This is the 
faith of every-day life, without which all business 
must come to a stand-still. Again, you kindly 
allowed me to be invited to visit you. We 
were strangers ; did you think I should 
come ?* 

* I knew you would. I felt sure, you would 
care to try to comfort a troubled, dying 
woman.' 

'What made you think so?' 

' I had read your books and believed them,' 

' And can you have this confidence in a 
poor fellow-creature, and withhold the same 
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trust from your GoD? It is all that He re- 
quires of you concerning Himself. You have 
read His Book. Do you believe it ? He does 
not wait for you to send for Him. All through 
the long days of your life He has been standing 
at the door of your heart, entreating you to 
open it to Him ; and He is pleading with you 
still, at this moment, as the darkness gathers 
round you.* 

' It may be so,* she said, ' for those who 
have never heard that knock till death knocked 
too : but for me it has sounded in vain through 
a lifetime. And now I can so justify Him in 
saying, "You have never cared for Me for My 
own sake, nor wished to know Me for your 
own Saviour. You have had no longing for 
My presence, no thirst for My love. You have 
been satisfied with Christianity without the 
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Christ. And now, just because you dare not 
go through death and eternity without Me, 
you come — at the last moment — in cringing 
cowardice to My feet. There is no love in 
this, only base fear. Not of such are the 
kingdom of heaven. Depart from Me, I never 
knew you."' 

In deep distress, I silently called upon God 
to open her eyes to see Jesus as He is — the 
Way, the Truth, and the Life, and all long- 
suffering Love; and then replied, — 

'Dear friend, say what you will about the 
insufficiency of our faith to receive such a gift 
as salvation, but let me entreat you never to 
say another word against the character of the 
Lord Jesus.' 

' I have not said anything against His 
character,' she replied, earnestly. ' I have told 
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you that I could wholly justify Him in passing 
sentence upon me.' 

/You did not intend it, I am sure; yet 
you have described Him as a miserable trifler. 
Every creature on earth may trifle, but the 
God-man never can, least of all with the feelings 
of a dying sinner. He has said, " Come unto 
Me all ye that are weary and heavy-laden, and 
I will give you rest." **Him that cometh 
unto Me, I will in nowise cast out." And just 
because this weary and heavy-laden one is a 
dying creature (and has therefore all the greater 
claim upon the sympathies of One who has 
been Himself a dying man) He is to say to 
you, as you stand trembling on the brink of 
the unknown eternity, "I cast you away from 
your last hope. I stand alone in God's universe, 
the only Being who can save you, and I spurn 
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you from My feet I, who have called Myself 

the Truth, break truth with you, and cause 

the faithfulness which has never for one moment 

failed since those promises were made — to fail 
towards you.' I entreat you never to say it 

of Him again, for I cannot bear it* 

* Neither can I,* said she, a sudden light 
flashing in her eyes. 'I have never under- 
stood before what an injustice I was doing 
Him. What can I do? My last sui is my 
greatest 1* 

* What should you or I do, if we had injured 

in our thoughts one of the noblest characters 

on earth? Should we not, the moment we 
were convinced of this, seize our first chance 

of an interview, and say, '*I am so ashamed 
of myself — I have done you a grievous in- 
justice — I have disbelieved your goodness and 
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your generosity — I have distrusted your truth 
and faithfulness : can you forgive me ?' 

* That IS just what I should do to any one 
on earth : but He is in heaven, and heaven 
is so far away/ 

* Oh no, dear friend ! He is here ! nearer 
you than I am at this moment — standing 
between us. We have met in His Name, 
speaking of Him to each other; and He has 
said, " Where two or three are gathered together 
in My Name, there am I in the midst of them.' 
Speak to Him now. Do not let the opportunity 
pass by.' 

Then, clasping her hands, she said : * O 
Lord Jesus Christ, I am so grieved — I am so 
ashamed ! I have distrusted Thy goodness, 
Thy marvellous enduring love. Thy truth. Thy 
faithfulness. My unbelief in Thee is my great- 
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est sin of all. Canst Thou forgive it ? Lord, 
now I believe: help Thou mine unbelief! Is 
it yet not too late to ask Thy forgiveness for 
this last, worst sin against Thee?' 

The prayer ended, with the characteristic 
candour and whole-heartedness of her nature 
she said, . ' Perhaps now I had better thank 
Him for having kept His promise — for having 
forgiven me all, when I asked Him. I would 
rather not distrust Him any more.* But, grow- 
ing faint after the unusual exertion, she added, 
' You speak the words : I will join as much as 
my strength will allow.' 

So, together our praises rose to Him who 
' tumeth the shadow of death into the morning ;' 
and then followed a time of joyful communion 
concerning the fulness and freeness of His sal- 
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vation, and the depths and heights of His 
love. 

As we parted I said, 'Dear friend, by the 
grace of our God we will have no more doubting 
now: this old verse seems to have been made 
for you : — 



" The soul that to Jesus has fled for repose, 
He will not. He can nof, give up to its foes ; 
That soul, though all hell should endeavour to shake, 
He'll never, no never, no never forsake."'^ 



*What strong and comfortable words!* she 
replied. 

' And they are warranted by the Lord's own 
words : He hath said, " I will never leave thee 
nor forsake thee." * 



THE BREAK OF DA K 25 

The next day I called at the same hour. 
She was asleep. I lingered for some time, but 
she still slept on. They told me she had been 
very happy during those four-and-twenty hours. 
Scarcely had I left the house when she awoke, 
trembling violently; and on restoratives being 
given she said, * Nothing more can be done for 
me : this is death.' 

During the short time that remained for 
her, she was heard repeating again and again 
to herself, in a triumphant tone, — 

* He'll never, no never, no never forsake.' 

Afterwards there came a long pause, broken 

only by the sound of the struggling breath; 
and then, with uplifted hands and joyful eyes, 
once more she spoke, — * Jesus, Jesus, jESUS 
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never will forsake!* and her spirit passed away 
into His presence. 



* From out the dazzling Majesty 
Gently He'll lay His hand on thee, 
Whispering, " Beloved, lov'st thou Me ? 
Tis I— be not afraid."' 



CHAPTER III. 



GOD'S WAY OF SALVATION, 



* A dying, risen Jesus, 

Seen by the eye of faith. 
At once from anguish frees us. 
And saves the soul from death/ 



* I will believe, I do believe. 

That Jesus died.^ me, 
That on the cross He shed His blood, 
From sin to set me free J 



The warning given by that dying conflict is 
scarcely less solemn — than the encouragement 
derived from the knowledge of the final victory 
is blessed. 

The point of this warning is for those who, 
holding fast the form of sound words, rest 
satisfied with uncorrupted views of Christianity, 
and with the endeavour to bring its precepts to 
bear on their lives. 

Is this enough ? — enough for holy living and 
happy dying ? 

From the last testimony of an intelligent 
and truthful woman, we find that such religious- 
ness had not only failed to bring peace, but 
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even to relieve intolerable mental anguish, in 
the prospect of death and eternity. 

This is a serious consideration ; for it involves 
the conclusion, that an intellectual assent, even 
to the purest evangelical Christianity, is insuffi- 
cient in itself for the requirements of the spirit. 

To what, then, can we look ? Where shall 
we find rest unto our souls ? 

In nothing short of this : a conscious union, 
by faith, with a living, personal Saviour, making 
us to be of ' one spirit with the Lord.' 

Anything less than this is a tacit refusal 
to accept the fulness of love and blessedness 
which the Lord Jesus Christ desires to bestow 
upon all those who believe in Him. 

He came into this world to take away its 
sin — to be its Sin-bearer; or, even more em- 
phatically still, ' to be made sin for us ' (though 
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He knew no sin); and you, who refuse to 
believe that He has done this for youy deny 
Him the glory, and yourselves the peace. 

You ask Him constantly to take away your 
iniquity; and when He tells you, that *the 
Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity of us ALL,' 
you refuse to believe Him, and complain that 
it cannot be so with regard to you, because 
you have neither the peace of a pardoned 
sinner, nor the grace and happiness of a child. 

How should the criminal have peace, who 
does not believe in the truth and completeness 
of the royal pardon ? or how should the child 
be obedient, who doubts his parentage } 

Confidence is not only the life of love, and 
the essence of peace, but it is also the soul of 
obedience : without it, we feel that the power 
which rules us is tyranny, and that to obey is 
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to be a slave. The secret of all hearty, happy- 
compliance with laws, divine or human, is a 
loving trust in the lawgiver. Once look upon 
God as a hard Master, and the talent is hidden, 
the order to trade with it is neglected, or the 
service is rendered in a grudging spirit How 
much of my time, property, and powers, am I 
required to give } What pleasures must I relin- 
quish } What sacrifices must I make ? How 
much of the world may I enjoy without posi- 
tively risking eternal salvation ? Wherewith 
shall I earn the favour of this hard Master ? 
How shall I merit the approval of this stem 
Judge ? 

But 'God's ways are not as our ways, nor 
His thoughts as our thoughts.' Hear His own 
sentence upon two debtors, owing sums of 
money of very different magnitude, — * And 



GOD'S WA Y OF SAL VA TION, 33 

when they had nothing to pay, he frankly for- 
gave them both,' 

Are you willing to receive this frank for- 
giveness from the Father in heaven, for the 
sake of what His Son has done for you ? God 
says He is satisfied with it. Will you not meet 
Him on this point, and be satisfied with it, 
also ? The Father has trusted Him with 
everything ; will you trust Him for everything ? 
Then your salvation is secured ; and you are 
entitled now to ask Him to *fill you with all 
joy and peace in believing ;^ for it is not feelingy 
with its continual variations, which has saved 
you, but faith in the words of your Saviour 
concerning His propitiation for the sins of the 
Ivhole world,* inclusive of your own, * It IS 

Finished/ t 

* I John, il 2. t John, xix. 30. 

D 
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A man of God, when speaking to a poor 
sufferer in the Blackrock Convalescent Home 
at Brighton, who was bowed down by despairing 
remorse, inquired, ' Have you asked to-day for 
the pardon of all your sins ?* 

'That I have.' 

'And do you think God has written down 
your prayers in His book ?' 

' I did not know that He kept one for my 
prayers.' 

* He tells us that He has a book of remem- 
brance for our thoughts, when we think upon 
His Name; and elsewhere, that our words are 
kept account of; and, between the two, do you 
not think that your prayers are included } And 
do you think the loving God has written in 
that book to-day, on the 25th of February, 
1868, William T, asked me for the forgiveness 
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of all his sins, for my dear Son's sake, and I 
refused kirn /* 

*No, sir. I cannot believe that/ 

'What then has He written beside your 
prayer? It is not with Him, as with you or 
me, to say, " I think I may." There is no 
uncertainty in His mind.'' 

The man thought deeply for a time, and at 
length replied, ' Then it is more likely that He 
has written " granted " by its side.' 

From that moment the fetters of his fears 
were broken ; and the man was set free to 
trample on his sins, and to serve his Saviour. 

This was repeated to a dying bricklayer, 
who had been employed, when a mere boy, at 
the building of the Crystal Palace ; and who 
had, at that time, attended the Bible-readings 
held in Beckenham. Now, he had come again 
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to the neighbourhood, in the last stage of 
consumption. He was still a young man, 
skilled in his work, of high moral character, 
and happy in his home. He had lamented 
his early fate, and expressed a dread of death, 
as if it would close all his prospects of en- 
joyment. 

' Have you, then, no happy thoughts of 
heaven } no pleasure in looking forward to its 
boundless joys ?' 

*None whatever,' was the mournful reply; 
'because I cannot believe that I am pardoned 
and saved, and have a right to expect to enter 
heaven. I have been honest and steady, good 
at my work, and a kind husband — all that I 
know; but it is not all I have to think about. 
I have done decently well by my fellow-crea- 
tures, but very shabbily towards my God. How 
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shall I know that He will forgive me and re- 
ceive me ?' 

The suggestion of the book kept for our 
prayers and God's answers caught his fancy. 
' There is a good deal in that. But read 
me more of what God says about forgive- 
ness.' 

Two passages seemed to his mind to be 
almost conclusive. ' By Him all that believe 
ARE justified from ALL things;' and 'that 
through Him whosoever believeth on Him shall 
receive remission of sins.' But it was plain 
that he could not yet accept their message o\ 
comfort for himself One more was left with 
him : the ninth verse of the first chapter of the 
first Epistle of St. John. 

The next day was Sunday. A young Ar- 
tillery officer — himself a happy Christian — went 
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to see him, and brought back tidings of a face 
beaming with joy. 

Early the next morning I found him as it 
had been told me, his thoughtful countenance 
radiant with his new-found blessing. 

* I have got it ! I have got it !* he ex- 
claimed. * I have got the forgiveness of all 
my sins. It was that last verse did it, — " If 
we confess our sins. He is faithful and just to 
forgive us our sins, and to cleanse us from all 
unrighteousness." If God had said He was 
merciful to forgive us our sins, I might have 
said, Mercy's His own look-out; to show it 
wJien He likes, or never, if He don't. But 
when He says He *s just, it 's another matter. 
Why, no honourable man would like to delay 
doing a justice, as soon as he got the chance of 
it. It's what you owe to another, and you 
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don't like keeping it back from him a minute. 
And how much more would the great God 
do the justice He owes to His poor creatures, 
as soon as they claim it of Him. And I see 
how it is He owes it to us. It is because His 
own Son has paid for it beforehand.* 

Then, with a sudden burst of grateful love, 
he said, 'Now I would not take thousands of 
silver and gold, nor health and strength to 
enjoy it, to take me off this dying bed. I 
would rather take a short cut, at three-and- 
thirty, t6 go to Jesus. I want to see Him, 
and bless Him for paying the whole debt, and 
for opening the door of Heaven to me.* 

This transport of thankful happiness and 
bright anticipation, scarcely ' affected for a mo- 
ment by pain or weakness, lasted to the end ; 
so that he passed through the valley of the 
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shadow of death in unclouded light from his 
Saviour's countenance. 

Shall we die in it, and LIVE in it, too ? 
It would be no more than obedience to 
the Divine command, * Rejoice in the Lord 
always^ 

But how should those rejoice who cannot 
yet say, * My Beloved is mine, and I am His ?' 
In uncertainty of any human love, which is 
dearer than life to us, 'fear hath torment' 
How incalculably greater should that torment 
be, where an eternity of bliss or of misery is 
in the balance. 

True, 'we are saved by hope;* but it is * a 
hope that maketh not ashamed.' * Which hope 
we have as an anchor of the soul, sure and 
steadfast' 

The meaning of the word hope, as from 
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man to man, may imply doubt or uncertainty ; 
for man may change his mind, and he has no 
power to control the events of to-morrow. But 
in Holy Scripture it is used in the sense of 
certain expectation of a promised blessing, be- 
cause it is 'hope in God;' in His Almighty 
power and unchangeable faithfulness. God 
cannot disappoint us, neither, in one sense, 
can He be disappointed in us, because to the 
last He expects nothing from us, as we are 
in ourselves. * In me, that is in my flesh,' 
said the holy Apostle Paul, ' dwelleth no 
good thing.' But from the moment we be- 
lieve, God puts us into His Son, as members 
of His body, of His flesh, and of His bones, 
and there He sees no sin in us for condem- 
nation. 

* There is, therefore, now no condemnation 
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to them that are in Christ Jesus,** Take any 
clay-cold object, and look at it through crimson 
glass, and it glows in the light of the substance 
through which you view it. So God looks upon 
the believer through His Son. 

There is another side to this subject There 
is imparted holiness as well as imputed right- 
eousness; but it cannot be separated from it 
It is having Christ Jesus dwelling in us by His 
Spirit But, as the branch must be grafted 
into the vine before the sap can flow into it, 
the first thing is to know that you have passed 
from death unto life. Our Lord describes to 
us the process in John, v. 24 : * He that heareth 

* The latter part of this verse, which has so often hin- 
dered humble believers from taking its comfort to them- 
selves, is now generally admitted to be interpolated in 
that place. 
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My words, and believeth on Him that sent 
Me, hath everlasting life, and shall not come 
into condemnation, but is passed from death 
unto life.' And again, in John, i. 12, 'As many 
as received Him, to them gave He power to 
become the sons of God, even to them that 
believe on His name.* 

Thus God explains ' receiving Christ ' to be 
only 'believing on His name.* 

But doubts are suggested by some as to 
the permanency of this condition. Is this salva- 
tion necessarily everlasting, and can the sons 
of God never become again the sons of the 
devil } 

Looking from the side of humanity, with 
its tendency to decline from good and to 
fall into evil, surrounded by a world lying in 
wickedness, and subject to the temptations of 
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evil spirits, we should say, *Yes, to-morrow, 
to-day, this hour !* 

But, looking from the side of God's eternal 
purpose and infinite power, must we not believe 
that, ' Greater is He that is with us than they 
that be against us.* And then let us look at His 
Word. He says of Himself, * Having loved 
His own, which were in the world. He loved 
them unto the end.* And He says of His own, 
* I give unto them eternal life, and they shall 
never perish, neither shall any pluck them out 
of My hand. My Father, which gave them 
Me, is greater than all, and no one is able to 
pluck them out of My Father's hand.* There 
is our security, strong and everlasting as the 
eternal Son and Father. And the Holy Ghost 
has equally pledged His Divine honour for our 
salvation : ' He that hath begun a good work 
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in you will perform it unto the day of Jesus 
Christ.* 

Whatever passages of Holy Writ may seem 
to contradict these assurances must admit of 
an explanation which cannot dim the glory of 
God's distinct statement of His unchangeable 
purpose concerning those who have believed on 
the name of His Son.* 

St. John charges those who believe in the 
Lord Jesus, not to * make God a liar/ by doubt- 

* The difficulty, so often quoted, that even St. Paul 
said, * Lest that by any means, when I have preached to 
others, I myself should be a castaway' (i Cor. ix. 27), 
vanishes with the equally correct rendering * be not ap- 
proved ;' always a becoming fear of a child towards a 
father. Again, in Phil. iii. 12, we find that the Apostle 
was apprehended to be conformed to the image of Christ ; 
but he knew that he ' had not already attained, and was 
not already perfect.' 
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ing that the gift is eternal. Had He only 
offered life for believing on His Name, it might 
have been lost by its possessor in a month, a 
year, ten years, twenty, or even at the close 
of a lifetime. But 'this is the record, that 
God HATH given to us ETERNAL life, and this 
life is in His Son' And these things are 
written unto you that believe on the Name of 
the Son of God, that ye may KNOW that ye 
HAVE ETERNAL LIFE.'* God does not kelp us, 
by a gradual process, to save ourselves; He 
gives salvation and life eternal ; and * The 

GIFTS AND CALLING OF GOD ARE WITHOUT 
REPENTANCE.* t 

* I John, V. t Rom. xi. 29. 



CHAPTER IV. 



THE * FAR COUNTRY/ 



*He took me on His shoulder, 
And tenderly He kissed me; 
He bade my love grow bolder, 
And said how He had missed me. 
And I was sure I heard Him say, 
As He went along His way, 
"Wandering souls, oh, do come near Me, 
My sheep should never fear Me; 
I am the Shepherd true." ' * 

* Found in the pocket of a Priest of the Church of Rome, 
after his death. 
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If the foregoing conclusions accord with the 
Scriptures of God, why then, it may be asked, 
are there so many solemn warnings given to 
those who have realised this union with Jesus, 
to watch and pray, to resist the devil, to flee 
from temptation, to work out their own sal- 
vation,* with fear and trembling? 

Has any child of God watched his own 
heart for a single day, and not felt the need 
of every warning? Is it not possible for a 
child to live at a distance from his father; to 
live in disobedience, even to rebel; to become 

* Their own already ; * to work out ' that in their lives 
which God has given within them. 
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for years an alien from his father's house, his 
privileges, his name? Who shall describe the 
present punishment, in loss of peace and blessed- 
ness, which falls on one who thus estranges 
himself from his Heavenly Father ? Who shall 
measure the injury done to the honour of his 
Saviour? Who shall calculate the evil that 
results to souls for whom that Saviour died? 
And who shall penetrate the amount of loss to 
that saved soul, of heights of glory and happi- 
ness which, by God's grace, might otherwise 
have been his reward hereafter? 

Yet to him there is an invitation now — for 
him there are yet promises. * Return, ye back- 
sliding children, for I am married unto you, 
saith the Lord.' ' I will heal your backslidings, 
I will love you freely;' words, which are set 
forth with unequalled tenderness in the story 
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of the prodigal. He was a son, though he 
had gone far away from his father. He had 
devoured that father's substance with sinners, 
as profligate as himself. He never hated sin, 
or wished to escape from it: he loved it, he 
pursued it, until he was starved. Then, when 
he could not even get husks to feed upon, out 
of no grateful love, no natural yearnings, but 
merely from the desperation of the perishing, 
he remembers that he has a father. *I will 
arise and go to my father.* With this sudden 
resolution comes a sense of sin and of shame ; 
but it cannot keep him back. ' He arose, and 
came to his father.' 

Now, how will that father meet him ? Will 
he shrink from his beggarliness, his rags, and 
his dirt } Will he say, For the sake of others 
I dare not yield to the impulse of my heart ; 



i 



52 THE 'FAR COUNTRY: 

I dare not give him free and instant forgiveness ; 
he must work his way to a restoration of my 
good opinion, to show the genuineness of his 
repentance? I must close my doors against 
him ; he must live afar off, until he has laboured 
to win back my favour ? 

If he had so said, that prodigal would have 
been lost. He would have gone back to his 
sins, or have died in his despair. 

' But, when he was yet a great way off, 
his father saw him, and ran, and fell on his neck 
and kissed him;* and called for all the best 
things in his house to lavish upon him, and 
stifled his confessions of sin in his embraces; 
so that he can speak no more about being a 
hired servant. He teels he is a son, with his 
poor, broken heart leaning upon the heart of 
his father, conscious of the whole tide of its love 
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setting towards him, and of the full pulses of 
joy which are beating there. He feels he is a 
son ; beloved, welcomed, and even honoured, as 
if he had brought character, fame, and fortune, 
to lay at his father's feet 

There is just such a welcome at this moment 
for you, O conscience-stricken backslider ! You 
may have come a thousand times before to the 
heart of your Saviour, and yet have wandered 
away again ; you may have lived at a distance 
— in coldness or in sin — for months, for years, 
but yet His promise stands true for you, ' Him 
that Cometh unto Me, I will in no wise cast out.' 
He invites you to His arms, to His heart 

How will you feel about sin there? How 
felt the prodigal in his father's arms } If ever 
his sins were loathsome in his eyes, it was at 
that moment ; and you will find deeper reason 
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still ; for on your Saviour's heart, you will see 
the marks of a spear. It was pierced for you ; 
for those very sins that have separated you 
from Him. He bore their punishment; He 
took the cup of wrath, that would have been 
yours, and drank it to its dregs, that He might 
give you, from this day forth, the cup of bless- 
ing in its stead. Only press forward for a fresh 
baptism of the Holy Ghost with this fresh sight 
of your Redeemer, and beseech Him to enable 
you to consecrate your life with fuller energy 
and more entire self-sacrifice to His service, 
because of the mis-spent time in the past, and 
He will yet fulfil His word, — ^'I will restore 
the years that the canker-worm hath eaten/ 



THE 'FAR country: 55 



Late in the autumn of 1866, a letter was 
brought to me when beside the dying bed of 
one of the sufferers from cholera in the London 
Hospital, containing these words, — * I am dying 
at Torquay, unready and unhappy: will you 
come to me?' 

The appeal was from a young officer in the 
Royal Marines, who, three years previously, had 
been brought to know and love His Saviour, 
and to confess Him before men, not only with 
his lips but by his life. He had been surprised 
into a sudden denial of his Lord, when at sea, 
far away from his Christian friends; and losing 
heart and hope, he had gradually fallen back 
into folly and sin. Seven months before this 
last letter was written he had repented, like 
Peter, with bitter weeping; but he caught no 
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glimpse of a compassionate Eye looking down 
in tenderness upon his tears. During those 
long months of failing health he 'went softly 
in the bitterness of his soul/ Early in the 
following morning I was by his side. The 
young face was more brilliant than ever in its 
hectic colouring, but in his eyes there was a 
look of hopeless misery. No offer of mercy 
urged frona the word of God seemed to convey 
the least hope to his heart. ' These invitations 
are for strangers/ he said; -but I have been 
a son, and I have forsaken my God and Sa- 
viour, and have dragged His Name through 
the mire. There can be no forgiveness for me.' 
Then it was that the story of the Prodigal 
seemed to shine out like a star in the darkness. 
Was not he a son ? had not he covered his 
Father's name with shame ? and yet those eyes 
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of love discerned him in the far distance, and 
the dignity was laid aside — 'the Father had 
compassion, and ran and fell on his neck, and 
kissed him/ 

'Then He sees me T said the dying youth ; 
' and welcomes me to His heart again ! I had 
forgotten the greatness of His pardoning love/ 

Three days afterwards he died, faintly mur- 
muring, ' I will arise and go to my Father — my 
Saviour — my God/ 



CHAPTER V. 



THE LIGHTHOUSE. 



* If I must die, then let me die 
By the rock, and not elsewhere; 
If I may live, O let me live 
To mount my lighthouse stair. 



A better than I shall rear it high, 

For now the way is plain; 
And though I were dead, Winstanley said, 

The light would shine again.' 

Jean Ingelow. 



A Christian, as it has often been said, should 
be like the Eddystone Lighthouse, with its 
motto, — 

* To GIVE Light — To save Life.' 

The storm beats upon it, the waves break 
against it, but it falls not, for it is built into 
the rock. There have been many failures 
there ; buildings that stood for a time, and 
when their light was most needed, on the dark- 
est night, and in the fiercest storm, they failed 
suddenly, for there was something wrong in 
the foundation. Now it stands fast and fear- 
less, for the heart of the rock is excavated, 



■ • 
62 THE LIGHTHOUSE.':; . 

— . • — J ■ 

and the solid masonry, the strongest that man's 
art could devise, is dove-tailed into it, so that 
the building is made to become part actually 
of the rock itself. O Christian ! has this no 
voice for you ? Does it not call you to examine 
and to test the foundation on which your soul 
is resting ? If it is anything else than the rock 
Christ, it will fail you in the hour of your 
greatest need ; but rooted and built up IN Him, 
you may face the darkest night of tribulation, 
and the fiercest storm of temptation, saying, 
* I will fear no evil, for Thou art with me/ 

Not only will you then stand fast for your- 
self, but your motto will prove to be true ; you 
will *give light,' you will *save life,* and the 
blessing of those who were ready to perish 
will come upon you. 

How bright a pathway of light still streams 
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from the lives of the evangelical fathers of the 
last century ! The names of Whitefield, Wes- 
ley, GrimsMtwe, Berridge, Romaine, Walker, 
Venn, Fletcher, Newton, and the whole band 
of their brethren and immediate successors, still 
shine out from the darkness that surrounded 
them, as faithful witnesses to the reality and 
power of that baptism of fire from heaven 
wherewith they were baptized. They lived 
for a purpose. They preached Christ and 
Him crucified as the centre and essence of 
the Gospel ; the necessity of conversion for 
baptized and professing Christians, with dis- 
tinctness and urgency ; combined with the 
duty of a whole consecration for all who re- 
ceived Christ as their Saviour. And this they 
did with uncalculating devotednQ3s, and with 
a holy indifference to the remonstrances of the 
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worldly-wise, and to the contempt of religionists 
of the colder school. They were men who 
found the Church in which they had been 
baptized, confirmed, and ordained — a lifeless 
statue ; and who transformed her into a breath- 
ing soul. They found the standard of honour 
and morality in their country low in the dust, 
and religious life as destitute of all earnestness 
without the pale of the Church as within it. 
Yet this mere handful of brave soldiers of the 
Cross, fewer in number than Gideon's army, 
carried God's lamps in their earthen pitchers, 
and saw their fervent Gospel light up the land, 
like the beacon-fires that in olden days called 
our forefathers to the battle. They fought their 
life-long combat, not to slay, but to make alive 
thousands of human souls, and to deliver count- 
less captives from the prison-house of a world 
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sunk in the depths of sin and profanity ; or to 
rescue them from the subtler danger of a dead 
and self-righteous orthodoxy, to be the fol- 
lovyjers of a crucified Saviour, living in the 
power of His resurrection. 

But the blessing is not exhausted yet In 
the higher tone of public feeling ; in the banish- 
ment of swearing, drinking, and duelling from 
amongst the upper and educated classes, by 
which they were degraded in the last century ; 
in the abolition of the slave-trade and the can- 
celling of slavery; in the mitigation of the 
severer codes of punishment which then dis- 
graced our laws ; in the efforts made to pro- 
mote sympathy between the different classes ; 
and in the various plans and machinery, great 
and many (though yet far too limited), to pro- 
mote the causes of morality, benevolence, and 
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religion, not alone throughout our country, but 
throughout the world, — we still feel the warmth 
and power of that gulf-stream which began to 
flow from Heaven a hundred years ago. It is 
not well to let the self-sacrificing services of, 
and the successes granted to, those preachers 
of the Gospel — not to name men trained in 
their school, who were, in more public life, 
champions of Christianity, freedom, and mercy, 
such as Wilberforce, Thornton, and Lord Dart- 
mouth — die out from the remembrance of this 
generation.* 

' For the bright memories of the holy dead, 
The blessed ones departed, shine on us, 



* This was written before the author had seen the 
heart-stirring records of the * Christian Leaders of the 
Last Century,' by the Rev. John Ryle. 
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Like the pure splendour of some clear large star, 
Which pilgrims, travelling onward, see not now ; 
Yet, whensoever they list, may pause, and turn. 
And with its glory gild their faces still.' 



On the day of his ordination, at the early 
age of two-and-twenty, George Whitefield wrote 
the following letter to a friend : — 

* Whether I myself shall ever have the honour of 
styling myself " a prisoner of the Lord," I know not ; 
but indeed, my dear friend, I can call heaven and 
earth to witness, that when the Bishop laid his hand 
upon me, I gave myself up to be a martyr to Him 
who hung upon the cross for me. Known unto Him 
are all future events and contingencies. I have thrown 
myself blindfold, and I trust without reserve, into His 
Almighty hands : only I would have you observe, that 
until you hear of my dying for or in my work, you 
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will not be apprised of all the preferment that is 
expected by 

* George Whitefield/ 



'A bright and exulting view of the atone- 
ment's sufficiency was his theology; delight 
in God and rejoicing in Christ Jesus were his 
piety; and a compassionate solicitude for the 
souls of men, often rising to a fearful agony, 
was his ruling passion. Indeed, so simple was 
his nature, that glory to God and goodwill to 
man having filled it, there was room for little 
more. Having no church to found, no family 
to enrich, and no memory to immortalise, he 
was the mere ambassador of God ; . and inspired 
with its genial, pitying spirit — so full of Heaven 
reconciled and humanity restored — he soon 
himself became a living Gospel, radiant with 
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its benignity and trembling with its tenderness.'* 
To such a man, with such a soul, the walls of 
sanctuaries must have seemed all too narrow, 
and the parochial boundary as a prison railing. 
Wherever immortal souls by thousands could 
be gathered together, Whitefield acted on the 
truth, well-nigh forgotten until his day, that 
the whole earth had been consecrated by the 
presence of the great High Priest and Bishop 
of souls. 

His apostolic exertions in his own country 
extended from Berwick-on-Tweed to the Land's 
End : thirteen times he visited Scotland, and 
seven times crossed the Atlantic, on his glorious 
mission of publishing the glad tidings of sal- 
vation. It is on record concerning him, that 

* From the writings of the late revered and lamented 
Rev. Dr. James Hamilton* 
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besides holding earnest personal conversations 
with numberless anxious inquirers, and keeping 
up a world-wide correspondence, in thirty-four 
years he preached no less than eighteen thou- 
sand sermons in churches, chapels, and colliery- 
pits, on village-greens, wild commons, and in 
the heart of London fairs. Not unfrequently, 
as many as thirty thousand persons at a time 
were listeners to his open-air preaching; and, 
after one Whitsuntide thus spent in Moorfields, 
he received a thousand letters in a single week 
from those by whom his message from God had 
not been heard in vain. 

Laymen, as they were converted, joined in 
the work, and shared the risk to life and limb 
incident at that time to such preaching amongst 
the heathen of our country. A Welsh gentle- 
man, who had resolved to confess Christ by 
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Standing beside His faithful witness on one of 
these occasions, received on his head a blow 
from a stone, which was hurled at Whitefield, 
and falling on the ground beside him, sealed 
, his testimony by his death. 

Mr. Whitefield's early and sacred friendship, 
maintained through life, with his college-tutor, 
the Rev. John Wesley, received but slight shocks 
from their difference of view on some points 
of doctrine. When one of Whitefield's ad- 
mirers, who could have had little sympathy 
with his great heart, inquired, *Do you think, 
sir, we shall see Mr. Wesley in glory.?' he 
answered solemnly, 'I fear we shall not! He 
will be so near the throne, and the glory which 
encircles him will be so dazzling, that from 
our distant place you and I can hardly expect 
to discern him.* 
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John Wesley began his work in the same 
cause soon after he was elected Fellow of Lincoln 
College, Oxford, in 1726. He gathered around 
him eight or nine young men from different 
Colleges, including his own brother, then a 
Student at Christ Church, to spend three even- 
ings in the week with him, in the earnest study 
of the Greek Testament. As they drank deeper 
into its spirit, and their hearts warmed to its 
glorious story, they longed to tell it to others. 
They soon began to visit the sick, the poor, 
and the prisoners; to provide instruction for 
ignorant children, and to give away Bibles and 
Prayer-books amongst the destitute whose tem- 
poral necessities they relieved. A little later 
in his life, we find him exercising so much 
self-denial for the sake of the poor, that when 
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remonstrated with by a tax-gatherer for not 
having sent in any return of his plate, he 
replied, * Sir, I have two silver spoons in 
London and two at Bristol, and I shall not 
have any more whilst the poor are wanting 
bread/ 

When Mr. Wesley's income was thirty 
pounds a-year he lived on twenty- eight, and 
gave away two in charity. The next year he 
had sixty pounds, and still living on twenty- 
eight, he had thirty-two to give. A fourth 
year raised his income to a hundred and 
twenty pounds, and the poor had ninety-two 
of them. 

But a nobler gift was laid by the Fellow 
of Lincoln on the altar of God than gold that 
perisheth. When refusing to vindicate himself 
from some wide-spread calumny, he said, * When 
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I devoted to God my ease, my time, my life,, 
did I except my reputation ?' 

From the year 1738 till 1791 John Wesley 
laboured as an Evangelist with unwearied 
energy, self-denial, and devotion, to bring lost 
souls to Christ, and then iri leading them, in 
the most systematic and organised manner, to 
edify one another, and to extend the knowledge 
of salvation to out-lying thousands. 'Leisure 
and I,' he said, in the prime of his life, 'have 
taken leave of each other :' and they certainly 
never met again until he lay on his bed of 
death. He was known throughout England 
for labours that never wearied, in towns, vil- 
lages, and hamlets; and for a spirit of love, 
goodness, and sound sense, which never lost 
its freshness and power. And then he died, 
at the advanced age of 87, only a few days 



THE LIGHTHOUSE. 75 

after preaching his last sermon, with this testi- 
mony on his lips, — 'There is no way into the 
holiest but by the blood of Jesus/ 

Grimshawe of Haworth preached with such 
heart-stirring power, that people from all the 
country round came to hear him; and the 
churchyard, as well as the church, was often 
filled with crowds of eager listeners, so that 
the sermon not unfrequently had to be preached 
from a stone pulpit built outside the church 
for this purpose ; whilst the number of regular 
communicants gradually rose from twelve to 
twelve hundred. 

On one occasion, when large numbers of 
the clergy and laity were assembled at Haworth 
Church for a Confirmation, the Archbishop ad- 
dressed Mr. Grimshawe to the following effect: — 
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* It has been stated to me, sir, that you not 
only preach in private houses in your own 
parish, but also that you travel up and down, 
and preach wherever you have a mind, without 
consulting your diocesan, or the clergy into 
whose parishes you obtrude your labours; and 
that your discourses are very rambling; that, 
in fact, you preach about anything. That I 
may be able to judge for myself, of both your 
doctrine and manner of stating it, I give you 
notice that I shall expect you to preach before 
me and the clergy present in two hours hence, 
and from the text which I am about to name/ 
After repeating the text the Archbishop added : 
' Sir, you may now retire, and make what pre- 
paration you can, while I confirm the young 
people/ 

* My Lord Archbishop,* said Mr. Grimshawe, 
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looking out of the vestry-door into the church, 
* see what a multitude of people is here I Why 
ghould the order of things be reversed ? If 
your Grace will direct a clergyman to read 
the prayers, I shall be ready to preach/ 

After prayers *Mr. Grimshawe ascended the 
pulpit, and began praying for the Archbishop, 
the clergy and laity assembled, and the young 
persons about to be confirmed ; and wrestled 
with God for His blessing, until the congrega- 
tion, the clergy, and the prelate, were alike 
moved to tears. After the service the clergy 
gathered round the Archbishop to hear his sen- 
tence ; whilst he, taking Mr. Grimshawe's hand 
with fatherly benignity, said, in a tremulous 
voice, * I would to God that all the clergy in 
my diocese were like this good man/ 

That Apostle of the West Riding, the Rev. 
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Henry Venn, whose biography continues to re- 
fresh and edify its readers to this hour, said 
of Mr. Grimshawe, * He was like a man with 
his feet on earth and his soul in heaven. He 
enjoyed, at various times, very large manifesta- 
tions of God's love, that he might not faint ; 
and He drank deep into His Spirit. His cup 
ran over, and at some seasons his faith was so 
strong, and his hope so abundant, that higher 
degrees of spiritual delight would have over- 
powered his mortal frame.'* 

The Rev. John Berridge, fellow of Clare 
Hall, Cambridge, after preaching earnestly to 
his parishioners at Everton for two years, with 
little success, found his own mind embarrassed 
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Life of William Grimshawe,' by R. Spence Hardy. 
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with doubts and distressed with fears. He then 
began to pray constantly, * Lord, if I am right, 
keep me so ; if I am not right, make me so, 
and lead me to the knowledge of the truth as it 
is in Jesus.' For two days and nights this 
prayer was continually on his lips; and then 
the answer came, like a voice from heaven, 
* Cease from thine own works ; only believe.* 
Some time afterwards he thus wrote to a 
friend : — 

^ EvertoHy July ydy 1758. 

i ♦ ♦ ♦ J preached up Sanctification very ear- 
nestly for six years in a former parish, and never 
brought one soul to Christ I did the same in this 
parish for two years, without any success at all ; but 
as soon as ever I preached Jesus Christ, and faith in 
His blood, then believers were added to the Church 
continually — then people flocked from all parts to 



8o THE LIGHTHOUSE. 



hear the glorious sound of the Gospel, some coming 
six miles, others eight and ten miles, and that con- 
stantly/ 



The secret of the power that could gather 
and sustain the attention of fifteen thousand 
hearers; and that, in one year, awakened four 
thousand souls to a sense of their danger and 
to seek refuge in Christ; lay less in the keen 
point of Mr. Berridge*s vigorous sermons than 
in his own strong, personal love to his Saviour. 
* My poor feeble heart droops,' he said, * when 
I think, write, or talk of anything but Jesus. 
Oh, that I could get near Him, and live be- 
lievingly on Him ! I would walk, and talk, 
and sit, and eat, and rest with Him ! I would 
have my heart always doating on Him, and 
find itself ever present with Him.* 
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It is told of another of these spiritual 
heroes, the Rev. Samuel Walker of Truro, 
that when he began to preach repentance, faith, 
and the new birth, he had to endure fierce 
anger, and even some persecution. But as the 
earnest power of his preaching began to be felt, 
and the change in his mode of life, carried out 
with eminently holy consistency, became known, 
opposition died away; and, at length, such 
crowds attended his church, that it was said 
you might fire a cannon down every street in 
Truro, during the hours of Divine service, with- 
out a chance of killing a single human being. 
And such was the success granted to his min- 
istry, that after he had preached the gospel 
only a few years in that town, he records that 
upwards of eight hundred of his parishioners 
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had sought his counsels and prayers touching 
their personal salvation and walk with God. 

When a regiment of soldiers was quartered 
at Truro, Mr. Walker immediately arranged to 
conduct a short service for their special benefit 
on Sunday afternoon, which was called *the 
Soldiers' Sermon.* Within nine weeks no fewer 
than two hundred and fifty of the men came 
to his house, asking what they must do to be 
saved. The faithful pastor wrote concerning 
them, that tears were often bursting from their 
eyes, and confessions of their exceeding sinful- 
ness and danger breaking from their lips. The 
officer in command at first opposed the work ; 
but when he saw its result in the changed lives 
of the men, and its effect on the order and 
discipline of the regiment, he went, accompanied 
by all the other officers, to thank Mr. Walker 
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for the reformed morals and manners of his 
men. 

Mr. Walker wrote 6f his last parting with 
them, ' Had you but seen what thankfulness, 
love, sorrow, and joy, sat upon their counten*- 
ances ! They " hoped they might bring forth 
some fruit, and that they should meet us ag^in 
at the right hand of Jesus at the great day," * 

As the regiment left the town, the men 
turned back from time to tfme to catch parting 
glimpses of their birth-place for heaven, ex- 
claiming, with overflowing hearts, ' God bless 
Truro !* 



These are but glimpses of a few of this 
brave and happy brotherhood, who alike pos- 
sessed the same holy enthusiasm and spirit of 
self-sacrifice, though it might vary in degree, 



s 
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according to the measure of strength, and the 
mould of character. They lived but for one 
purpose, to spend and be spent for their Re- 
deemer and King, whom they loved with such 
an absorbing personal love, that it gave a 
brightness to their lives, which could also be 
seen in their faces, and made them the holy, 
joyful, and hearty workers that they were. 

' Master ! where abidest Thou ? 
How shall we Thine image best 
Wear in light upon our brow, 
Stamp in love upon our breast ? 
Still a look is all our might : 
The adoring look to Thee 
Sends us from th' transforming sight 
With the message, " Come and see !" ' * 

* A remarkable testimony to the sufficiency of that 
message, when thus delivered, appeared in a leading ar- 
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tide in * The Times,' early in this year. But it need scarcely 
be said, that there is still a considerable margin beyond 
the * Two Parties ' whose method is there described ; — 

* It is to be feared that an immense amount both of 
time and money is wasted in these days upon new schemes. 
The clergy are ready to rely upon everything rather than 
on the substantial claims of their message. One party 
take to gay dresses, banners, and processions ; another 
to penny readings, political lectures, and concerts. They 
change from one thing to another day by day, and the 
result is only a weary waste of their own time, and the 
creation of a certain amount of social feeling, which might 
equally be produced without the supernatural influences 
of the Church and of religion. Religious truths, if they 
are what they are believed to be, cannot need all this 
trivial machinery to recommend them ; and religious con- 
victions, which are to be of any value, must be produced 
and sustained by more simple and more permanent 
means. If we may judge by the history of the ChurCh, 
both in early and in modern times, a man of true religious 
feeling needs nothing but a room and a Bible in order to 
produce the greatest results. In fact, the difference be- 
tween town and country is not so wide after all. What 
is necessary in both cases is that the clergyman should 
be the personal friend of his people, and that he should 
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have the opportunity of preaching to them in large or 
small gatherings. For this reason we are inclined to 
think that too much money has been expended in the 
erection of large and costly churches. More parsonages, 
with simple lectHre-rooms, and more ample endowments, 
would have given the clergy a much better chance of 
getting hold of the mass of the people. But the one 
thing essential is not new plans, new experiments, and 
daily changes, but A belief in the power of the 

PERMANENT TRUTHS OF THE CHRISTIAN RELIGION, 
AND A DEVOTION TO THESE AND TO THESE ALONE.'* 

No one who has lived much in sympathy with the 
deeper feelings of the working classes will doubt that they 
accord with the above statement. * We are not children, 
to be played with,' said one thoughtful and intelligent 
man, in reference to such amusements : * we are bur- 
dened men, and often troubled. We want to be taught, 
by those who know it, where to find rest and peace. It 
is not worth our while, wearied as we are after our day's 
work, to go out of our homes merely to be amused, and 
to find the burden roll back the heavier as we go home 
again. We want something to keep our hearts up for the 
fight for life we have of it.' 

* * The Times,* January 2, 1869. 



CHAPTER VI. 
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'* For the sake of the comrades who died 
Press on, where they fell, side by side ; 
For their sakes of whose stay we *re bereft 
Press closer to those who are left ; 
Linking tighter the links still remaining, 
True to death one another sustaining. 
Not a moment the charge must be stayed, 
For no weeping the battle delayed : 
Press forward where they led the way ; 
Close the ranks, speed the charge, win the day !' 

Mrs. Charles. 

* This one thing I do 

. . . . I PRESS TOWARD THE MARK FOR THE PRIZE 
OF THE HIGH CALLING OF GOD IN ChRIST JeSUS.' 



s 



O Christian ! professing to believe in the same 
Gospel which brought forth such blessed and 
abiding fruit in the hearts and lives of those 
old worthies, on whose star-like glory we have 
just turned back to gaze, and with it 'gild our 
faces still,* — is your faith doing as much for 
you? Do you live as they did — to give light, 
and to save life? It was not alone that they 
preached Christ, with a power which at once 
enchained reluctant multitudes, and a tender- 
ness which made the preacher's eyes to 'flow 
down with tears;** it was not alone that they 

* It is recorded of Whitefield in particular, that when- 

4 

ever the love of Christ was his subject he could not 
restrain his tears. 
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pressed the acceptance of immediate salvation 
upon the professing Christians around them, 
with the force and fervour of those who believe 
that man's moment of escape for his life is 
now or never; that 'now is the accepted time 
— to-day is the day of salvation;* but the 
crowning excellence of their ministry, and that 
of every man and woman* who faithfully re- 
ceived their message and followed, in their 
measure, where their leaders guided, was the 
entire consecration of their lives, as knowing 
no aim but the glory of Christ, and no happi- 
ness which interfered with a constant and abi- 
ding communion with Him. 



* See * Memoirs of the Countess of Huntingdon ;' 
and the charming liife and journals of Mrs. Fletcher of 
Madeley Also, see Note A. in Appendix. 
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* They climbed the steep ascent to heaven, 

Through peril, toil, and pain : 
O God, to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train !' 

Are you fearful of going too far, of being 
thought overstrained and peculiar? Yours is 
a high calling. 'You are a chosen generation, 
a holy nation, a royal priesthood, a peculiar 
people, that ye should show forth the praises 
of Him who hath called you out of darkness 
into His marvellous light/ Your daily life, 
amongst your Father's subjects in a foreign 
land, should be such as becomes a member of 
the royal family of heaven ; so that, whilst ready 
to meet them with the sympathy, kindness, and 
friendliness, of human brotherhood, you should 
still remember the dignity of your high posi- 
tion, and the limitations necessary to your 
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royal birth. Your heart and thoughts will be 
dwelling on your fatherland; you will adopt 
its fashions, speak its language, and mould your 
manners to its standard. A standard elevated 
to the very nature and being of God Himself; 
for it is written, 'Be ye holy, for I am holy.' 
And again, 'Every man that hath this hope 
in him, purifieth himself EVEN AS HE IS PURE.' 

May it not have arisen, in some degree, 
from our gradual lessening of that separation 
from the world and its ways, so marked during 
the early days of the Evangelical Reformers — 
from some measure of loss of that distinctive 
character of citizens of heaven, 'whose conver- 
sation is in heaven' — (although, blessed.be God ! 
there be not a few ' shining lights,' still, amongst 
both clergy and laity), — that some earnest 
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spirits, amongst others of a shallower type, have, 
in our day, sought for the higher life they 
are yearning after, in the imitation or the reality 
of the cloister life of Rome. Painful, indeed, 
it is to think how bitter and hopeless must 
be their disappointment, when they begin to 
discover the strife, the jealousies, the littlenesses, 
incident to a close community, unoccupied and 
unsoftened by natural ties, and ruled by almost 
irresponsible power, which must ever be in 
danger of degenerating into tyranny — more 
especially in the hands of a woman — and where 
that tyranny is resisted, of being debased into 
cruelty.* 

♦ Whilst this book was in the press, a remarkable 
illustration of the correctness o£ this conclusion was 
brought before the public, in an action instituted by a 
Nun belonging to *The Convent of Our Lady of Mercy' 



i 
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Unconscious, too, are those wanderers of 
the peril which they incur for their souls, by 
giving up the guidance of that word which is 
'a lamp unto the feet and a light unto the 

at Hull, against her Mother Superior. The following 
extract from Sir John Coleridge's address to the jury may 
be suitably quoted here : — 

* To feed the hungry and to clothe the naked, to teach 
the ignorant and attend the sick and dying, to pray night 
and day to Almighty God, to live simply by rule, and to 
use the world as not abusing it, — these are things, hap- 
pily, which Catholics and Protestants alike think right 
and good, and are bound by the teaching of their religions 
to practise ; or, if they cannot or do not practise them- 
selves, at least to honour and reverence those who do. 
But to do this it is not necessary to enter into a convent, 
and those who do enter into a convent may find from this 
case that they do but encounter temptations of a baser 
and a meaner nature. Dragged into "the light of common 
day," judged of by common understanding, this life loses 
all its romantic character, and turns out to be a very poor 
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path/ to place themselves under the direction 
of a fellow-creature as liable to sin and error 
as themselves. Unconscious, also, that in grasp- 
ing the shadow they have let go the substance, 

and ordinary affair indeed. Little sins created by silly 
rules foolishly enforced, childish penances for childish 
faults, boots worn round the neck and dusters worn upon 
the head, pins and needles watched for as carefully as a 
miser counts up his silver or his gold, all simplicity of 
character destroyed by perpetual and petty self-con- 
sciousness and self-watchfulness, all independence of 
mind crushed out under abject himiiliation (which is a 
very different thing indeed from true humility) — this is 
what, as it appears to us, convent life has come down to 

in the nineteenth century I hope, gentlemen, 

that one good result of this case may be to show men and 
women throughout the length and breadth of the land 
what utter rubbish all this is ; what a parody it is upon 
the stem, simple, manly sense of the teaching (to use no 
higher names) of St. Peter and St. Paul ! Not, indeed, 
immoral in the ordinary sense of the word, but dull, and 
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by taking a human priest to confess, to absolve, 
and to sacrifice for them, in place of JES.US 
ONLY. In which sacrifice, as in those of the 
Jews, 'there is a remembrance again made of 

unattractive, and prosaic, and utterly unsuited to all the 
best, and greatest, and most crying needs of the world 
around us. Speaking, gentlemen, to Roman Catholics — 
in older and sterner times, when the world was harder 
and men were rougher, though more simple — I can ima- 
gine that the great monastic system of the Middle Ages 
may have had its recommendations as well as failings, 
and that in that state of things its virtues and vices, its 
good and its evil, may have been more evenly balanced. 
But I cannot help thinking that even then, people 
who devoted themselves to that life imitated too ex- 
clusively one part of the life of our Divine Lord and 
forgot the other : they remembered and imitated the 
forty days in the wilderness and the lonely hours in 
the garden or on the mountain, and they failed to 
bear in mind the marriage of Cana and the feast of 
Bethany.' 
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sin ;* for ' every priest standeth daily ministering 
and offering oftentimes the same sacrifice, which 
can never take away sin; but THIS MAN, 
after He had once offered ONE sacrifice for 
SINS FOR EVER, sat down at the right hand of 
God : there to apply His blood, shed on Cal- 
vary, to cleanse them from all sin ; to plead 
His resurrection for their justification unto 
life ; to give His Spirit ' to them that ask 
Him ;* and His righteousness as a robe in 
which they may appear without spot before 
the presence of His Father. And, again, as 
the One Mediator between God and man. He 
is the only Confessor to whom every sin of 
thought, word, and deed, can be confided, with 
at once an entire trust in the tenderness of His 
sympathy, for He was, in all points tempted 
like as we are ;' a perfect security that no stain 

H 
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can be left upon His holy soul, because 'in 
Him was no sin;* and with an absolute cer- 
tainty of His power and will to reply, * Son, 
be of good cheer : thy sins be forgiven thee.'* 
And have they not forgotten that the Real 
Presence of Jesus is offered to them, at all 
times and in all places, in the words, ' Lo, I 

* Does it never occur to those who are in the habit 
of confession, amidst the morbid gratification of dwelling 
upon past or present temptation, to reflect upon the 
deadly injury which may be done to the confessor ? How 
can the human heart escape pollution, when it is made 
the receptacle of ten thousand sins besides its own? 
There has never been but One Man possessed of such 
spotless innocence as to enable Him to endure the ordeal 
unstained — * the Man Christ Jesus ;' with His tender and 
boundless sympathies for that sinful humanity of which 
He became Himself the sinless Representative, whilst 
His whole being is pervaded and filled with the inex- 
haustible purity of the Infinite Godhead 
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am with you alway, even unto the end of the 
world/ as their true deliverance from seeking a 
sensuous and material union through bread and 
wine — bordering too closely on the old idol- 
atry, 'he maketh a god, and worshippeth it' 
— and placing the Deity under the power of a 
man that shall die ? * 

God, of His great mercy, teach all those 

* The following extracts are from * A Prayer-book for 
the Young ; or, Complete Devotional Guide for Youthful 
Members of the English Church :' — 

*At the words, "This is My Body," remember that 
your Saviour comes down and is really present. Body, 
Soul, and Godhead, under the sacramental veils of Bread 
and Wine on the altar. Bow down your body and soul 
before Him, and Worship Him, saying, I adore Thee, O 
Body of my Lord Jesus Christ, once crucified for me, and 
now daily sacrificed on Thine Altar/ And again : — * Oh, 
how wonderful, that God should so love us as to conceal 
His glory, which fills the whole court of heaven, under 
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who are honestly seeking by such earthly means 
to raise and sanctify their being, to realise 
instead the True Presence, which, even in the 
darker day of the Patriarchs, could lead to such 
a holy communion, that one was bidden to 
'walk before Him, and be perfect;** and ano- 
ther was enabled to walk with Him in such 
heavenliness of heart, amidst his sons and 
daughters, that ' he was not, for God took 

the mean and common forms of bread and wine, in order 
to become our food ! . . . , hiding both His Body and 
His Soul, as well as His Godhead, under the forms of 
mere bread and wine; and is obidient to the Priest^ 
coming down at his word^ remaining on the altar, and 
giving Himself to any who will to come, remaining silent 
and motionless.^ .... See Note B. in Appendix. 



* As David also : * I have set the Lord always before 
me J and because He is at my right hand I shall not be 
moved.' 
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him/ And thus, in the secret place of the 
soul and its worship, to find that the only true 
cloister life of the Christian, according to the 
Scriptures of God, may be lived in the midst 
of the cares of the State, the burden of business, 
and the blessedness of the God-given ties of the 
home and the family.* 

Evangelical Christians ! — As we would not 
shade the light which may yet lead those wan- 



* * Let us suppose that St. PauFs Epistle to the 
Romans had been lost, from within a short time after it 
was written until the present date ; that now it was sud- 
denly discovered, with ample proofs of its authenticity. 
How eagerly would it be searched by members of the 
Church of Rome as the Epistle addressed distinctively to 
themselves ! how anxiously by members of Protestant 
churches ! 

* And what would they find ? Not a single word about 
the worship of the Virgin Mary, or of the Sacrifice of the 
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derers back ; as we would cry to our God con- 
cerning our friendly intercourse with them, or 
the influence of our lives upon them, — ' Deliver 
me from blood-guiltiness, O God, thou God of 
my salvation,* — let us beseech of Him a fresh 
outpouring of His Spirit upon us ; a fresh root- 
ing into and building up in Christ Jesus ; a 
constant increase of conformity to His likeness. 



Mass, or of Confession and Priestly Absolution, or of 
Penance and Purgatory ; or, in fact, of any one of the 
distinctive dogmas of the Romish Qiurch. Whilst, on 
the contrary, full and free redemption by Christ alone ; 
justification by faith ; the work of the Holy Spirit ; and 
the persuasion that neither death, nor life, nor any other 
creature, shall be able to separate the believer " from the 
love of God, which is in Christ Jesus our Lord" — the 
peculiar doctrines of Protestant churches — are all brought 
forward and dwelt upon/ — From Notes of a Sermon by 
my late beloved and revered Father, 
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and of growing up into the measure of the 
stature of the fulness of Christ. Let us seek 
it by a continual and prayerful study of His 
word, — the glass in which we see His face re- 
flected, — the pathway where we trace His foot- 
steps, — the letters wherein we read His mind 
and will concerning us. Let us take a living 
Jesus afresh for our own. Let us continually 
ask for * further revelations of the beauty of 
the unseen Son of God.' 

* Lord Jesus, make Thyself to me 
A living, bright reality ! 
More present, to faith's vision keen. 
Than e'en the nearest object seen; 
More dear, more intimately nigh, 
Than e'en the dearest earthly tie.* 

And should we not also seek for more of 
this evidence of having ' passed from death unto 
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life ' — ' the love of the brethren ;' more unselfish 
and free-hearted rejoicing whenever we see or 
hear that God has honoured one and another 
— whether amongst clergy or laity, amongst 
the learned or the unlearned — far beyond our- 
selves in the turning of sinners to the Saviour; 
and let us not bear the burden of continually 
doubting the reality of the work, and of forcing 
ourselves to look through microscopic glasses 
for the motes in our brother's eye, whether of 
defectiveness in statement, or of injudiciousness 
in management. Oh, for more of the love 
which the Lord of Love enjoined — * As I have 
loved you, so ought ye also to love one ano- 
ther' — and for its off-shoot of generous enjoy- 
ment in God's sovereign distribution of His 
highest honours! To 'rejoice with them that 
do rejoice' in the manifest success of their 
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labours, may prove the first step towards being 
ourselves used in like mezisure in the Master's 
service. 

To this end, let us each ask for grace to 
consecrate ourselves afresh to God — our af- 
fections, our talents, our time, our property; 
and let us take nothing back for our own 
purposes, until we have consulted with Him 
as to what He would have us to expend in this 
manner. Let us set a fresh guard upon our 
besetting sins, and watch, with a new diligence, 
for opportunities of winning souls. Let us rea- 
lize our power and wealth for these things — 
in having Christ for our own, 'who of God is 
made unto us wisdom, and righteousness, and 
sanctification, and redemption.' * The only men 
and women in this world who never live up to 
their income are the sons and daughters of 
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the Lord God Almighty?* If we are letting 
Christ be ALL in all, in everything that we 
do, our spirits will be in tune with His Spirit, 
and we shall have the omnipotence of God 
on our side. The saintly M'Cheyne wrote, 'I 
would rather speak twenty words when fresh 
from communion with my God, than twenty 
thousand in my own strength, and when my 
sense of His presence is dulled/ 

It is written of one, who seemed to live in 
that presence in no ordinary degree, and who 
has since gone home to see the King face to 
face, that 'he seemed constantly on the watch 
for some one on whom to let fall a word of 
wisdom and love. Before he went out he 
prayed ; in going along he prayed ; on coming 



* Rev. Marcus Rainsford, 
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home he prayed; and in answer to these 
prayers, opportunities of the most unexpected 
kind were given. In every man he saw a being 
on whom a word might tell for eternity/* 

And even where such opportunities of ser- 
vice are less frequently granted, what power 
to bring down blessing remains in intercessory 
prayer. 

An aged man in America, who had been 
all his life an unbeliever, was persuaded by his 
daughter to hear a sermon on Good Friday. 
The 'old, old story' of the love of Christ in 
dying to redeem a world, took his heart by 
storm : as he listened he wept aloud, yet left 
the church rejoicing that this love had reached 
his heart at length. From that time, his only 



* * Life of Rev. John Milne,' by Rev, H. Bonar. 
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grricf was for the souls to whom he had done 
deadly injury by his attacks upon Christianity. 
He made a list of the names, amounting to 
nearly two hundred, of those who were still 
living, to whom he knew he had too successfully 
communicated his unbelief; and every day 
he prayed for each one. Besides doing this, 
he lost no opportunity of speaking to those 
within his reach of the happy change in himself 
Within the remaining two years of his life, 
he was permitted to know that upwards of a 
hundred of those for whom he prayed, had 
become believers in Christianity. 

And it was the experience of another, during 
thirty years of carrying out the same plan, that 
he had never had to strike off a name from 
his list, through death, without having a good 
hope that its owner had found eternal life. 
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At a meeting of some clergymen in Edin- 
burgh, several years ago, the inquiry was made, 

* How is it that Mr. , whose intellectual 

powers are no greater than those of several 
others in this city, has so many more con- 
versions amongst his congregation than any 
other preacher?' 

'Oh, do you not know?* was the' rejoinder. 
' He has a list of the names of his hearers, 
and he prays for each one every morning. It 
is so much easier to persuade God to give sal- 
vation, than to persuade man to accept it* 

The blessing of intercessory prayer is like 
the exercise of mercy, — 

' It is twice blessed ; 
It blesseth him that gives and him that takes.* 

And this great trust and mighty power 
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may be committed to the most lowly keep- 
ing, and be exercised by the unlearned and 
unknown to bring down countless blessings 
upon others, which only 'the day shall de- 
clare/ 

In one of the western counties of England 
lives an old man, who for three years past has 

lain in his bed unable even to turn, for all his 
limbs are crippled with rheumatism, and with 

the exception of one hand, which he can just 
move very slowly, he is utterly helpless. His 
room is a loft in the roofing of a little cottage, 
so that the sloping ceiling comes down near 
his face. In summer the heat of that wretched 
little room, with its very small window, is as 
intense as the cold is in winter, for there is no 
fire-place. He is in deep poverty, his only de- 
pendence for support being a slender allowance 
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from the parish. Yet this narrow room contains 
a heart so large, that not his own family, his 
native village, or even his country, is the boun- 
dary of his loving intercessions. One who 
lately saw him for the first time thus writes : — 
'The sight of such suffering and misery made 
my heart sink. I tried to say something which 
I thought might comfort him, when, to my 
surprise, he said, " Bless the Lord ! He never 
lays on me more than I can bear. He gives 
me everything that is best ; and He says to me, 
'* Come unto Me, all ye that are weary, and I 
will give you rest." Oh, bless Him for it ! I 
can lie here praying, Lord Jesus Christ, have 
mercy upon me, and upon every one ; not upon 
one only, but upon EVERY ONE, Lord Jesus 
Christ ! " Pain often keeps him awake the 
greater part of the night, but he said, the 
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time passed quickly and pleasantly in praying 
for himself and for everybody.* 

May it not be said of him, that he, unlearned 
and unknown, has entered into Paul's experi- 
ence, *As having nothing, yet possessing all 
things ; as poor, yet making many rich ?' 

* There can no good be found, 
But may be found in Thee : 
I must have all things, and abound. 
While God is God to me. 

Who made my heaven secure 
Will here all good provide : 
While Christ is rich, can I be poor ? 
What can I want beside ?' 

To lead a life thus enriched, we have been 
pray continually to the Apostles* prayer, ' Lord, 
increase our faith ! * and, with the Psalmist's 
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singleness of aim, to say, ' One thing have I 
desired of the Lord, that will I seek after .... 

to BEHOLD THE BEAUTY OF THE LORD.' We 

need to exercise ourselves in the knowledge and 
love of our God in Christ, by studying and 
meditating on His Word ; and we need to ask 
Him, when we are called back to outward 
duties, both to grant us the assistance of His 
Holy Spirit, in order that we may so fulfil them 
all as to please Him and honour His holy 
Name; and to maintain within our spirits, 
throughout the performance of every duty and 
occupation, the consciousness of His Presence, 
so as to humble and sanctify our souls, to 
cheer and sustain our hearts, and to give dig- 
nity and power to our lives. 

To this habitual ' looking unto Jesus * — this 
life of faith on the Son of God — however often 



1 14 THE HIGHER LIFE, 

i 



we may have slidden away from it — let us 
again press forward, with the trust of the pro- 
phet, * Though I fall, I shall arise; though I 
sit in darkness, the Lord will be a light unto 
me/ 

* And through a lattice in the soul 
Looks His fair face, and makes it still.' 



CHAPTER VII. 



WALKING WITH GOD, 



* Tossed with rough winds and faint with fear, 
Above the tempest — soft and clear — 
What still small accents greet mine ear ? 

'Tis I : be not afraid. 

" Tis I — who washed thy spirit white; 
Tis I — who gave thy blind eyes sight; 
Tis I— thy Lord, thy Light, thy Life : 

Tis I : be not afraid. 

'' These raging winds, this surging sea, 
Bear not a breath of wrath to thee ; 
That storm has all been spent on Me : 

Tis I : be not afraid. 

" When on the other side thy feet 
Shall rest, 'midst thousand welcomes sweet, 
One well-known Voice thy heart shall greet : 

Tis I : be not afraid." ' 



A BRIEF remembrance of one, who can never 
be forgotten by any whose happiness it was to 
know her, may fitly illustrate the title of this 
chapter; for, in a degree rarely attained to, 
she walked with Jesus, and lived with Jesus; 
and thus in His strength her lamp burnt ever 
more and more brightly, ' to give light, to save 
life/ Whether in the spiritual and temporal 
help so gladly given by her to the needy, in 
the various parishes in which her husband la- 
boured; or, after his death, in the darkened 
life of her widowhood, when she rose up as a 
mother in Israel, to supply the wants of the 
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poor around her, and to gather stores of spiri- 
tual profit for both poor and rich, the tale of 
her life is best told in the inspired words, now 
engraved on her tombstone :* — ' Not slothful 
in business ; fervent in spirit ; serving the Lord ; 
rejoicing in hope; patient in tribulation; con- 
tinuing instant in prayer; distributing to the 
necessity of saints ; given to hospitality.* 

Few have drunk more deeply than* she did 
of the cup of sorrow. Death had often entered 
her home; her beloved husband and four ot 
her children had been taken from her; but 
whilst she mourned with a sorrow that ended 
only with her life ; yet, through constant com- 
munion with her Saviour, such was her continual 

* In the parish church of Hemel Hemstead: — 'To 
the Memory of Marianne, the beloved Wife of the late 
Rev. George Acklom, Vicar of the Parish.' 
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conquest of self, exercised with a total uncon- 
sciousness; and such were the boundless sym- 
pathies of her generous and loving nature, that 
her presence brought gladness wherever she 
came. The varied gifts of mind and character, 
which made her companionship so delightful, 
were used as freely and as simply as ever ; and 
the deep melody of her beautiful voice was 
poured forth, again in those hymns of praise 
she loved so well. She lived in this world, with 
her heart in heaven, for faith was her constant 
companion. 

* If Faith came not to hold our hand, 

How weary we should be, 
Walking across the desert sand 

That bounds the narrow sea, 
Whilst, one by one, our best beloved 

Pass over, Lord, to Thee ! 
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She walks with us, and holds our hand, 

Her eyes are angels' eyes ; 
She walks with us across the land. 

Sweet Faith, from out the skies. 
Wearing a rose upon her breast 

Which grew in Paradise.' 

At length the summons was sent for her 
• to cross the narrow sea; but before the glory 
came, patience was to have her perfect work, 
in month after month of ever-increasing suffer- 
ing. Those whose sorrowful honour it was to 
minister to her in her dying days, can never 
forget the power of her unwavering trust and 
unfaltering courage to lift her above the deepest 
anxiety of a mother's heart, for the children she 
was about to leave orphaned, and above the 
extremity of human agony through which she 
was passing; and even more, to leave her at 
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leisure to let the play of her pleasant wit con- 
tinually astonish and delight those around her. 
Yet never was the brightness of her nature^ 
nor the overflowing of her unquenched spirit, 
permitted to interfere for one moment with the 
holy reverence of her strong faith, which gave 
her clear views into heaven, with its * pleasures 
for evermore* awaiting her entrance. 

No pain, however excruciating, nor even 
the exhaustion of dying weakness, prevented 
her from delighting to hear, at short intervals, 
steadily on through her last three days and 
nights, verses from the Word of God, and from 
Cowper's, Newton's, and Toplady's hymns. 

When it was asked her on one of those 
days, * Now that you are so near heaven, have 
you the same joy in the prospect of seeing your 
husband again, which bore you up at the time 
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of your greatest sorrow ?' in a tone of wonder 
and Surprise, she replied, ' Joy 1 why, if ther6 
were anythmg left of me to die, I should die 
of joy when I see George again ; but happily 
I shall be in my spirit only, so I shall not be 
able to die any more !* 

A little while later, she added, *I should 
like to ^y first to my Saviour, and fall at His 
feet, and wash them with my tears of love and 
gratitude, and bless Him for bringing me to 
heaven. ' Do you think amongst the numbers 
pressing to His feet He will find a place for 
me ?* 

' Do you see the shining ones coming ? it 
is time for them to be on the wing,Vshe said, 
at midnight ; and we, who watched beside her 
through that midsummer's night, felt as if we 
were in truth in the land of Beulah, as it is 
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described in "that old book, beloved by her 
next to the Bible, where they said, 'There i^ 
now a legion of shining ones just come to 
town, by which we know there are more pil- 
grims upon the road; for here they come to 
wait for them, and to comfort them after all 
their sorrow/ 

And now it became evident that the long 
waiting at the river's brink, so weary to that 
worn-out frame, so serenely cheerful, by the 
grace of God, to that brave spirit, would very 
soon be ended; and with the longing desire 
for a last testimony, as a seal to the faith of 
her life, one asked her earnestly, * Now that 
you are so near death, would you tell me, have 
you any fear ?* 

For a moment she lifted up her eyes, 
radiant with the power and lustre of her days 
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of health, and in a dear voice answered^ 
* Fear 1 how can I ? Jesus has redeemed me ; 
He has done everything for me ; He has 
led me all my life long, and shall I now be 
afraid of crossing a short, dark passage with 
Him?* 

' The secret of the Lord is with them that 
fear Him;* and the promise is fulfilled to 
them, — *My presence shall go with thee, and 
I will give thee rest* 

' Where the Good Shepherd leadeth 
To pastures green, 
Ever the dark " still waters " 
Of death are seen. 

She hath trod the sands of the desert 

Under a burning sun ; 
Oh, sweet will the touch of the waters be 

To feet whose journey is done ! 
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Unto Him whose love hath washed her 

Whiter than snow, 
She shall pass through the shallow river 

With heart a-glow ; 

For the Lord's voice on the waters 

Lingereth sweet, — 
" He that is washed needeth only 

To wash his feet." * 

* So she came forth and entered the river, 
with a beckon of farewell to those that fol- 
lowed her to the river-side. The last words 
she was heard to say were, " I come. Lord, to 
be with Thee, and bless Thee."' 



Will each earnest Christian, who has read this little 
book, adopt the Thoughts in the following Prayer for 

frequent, if not daily, use? 

* 

For light to walk by, for strength to work, for 
patience to wait, for steadfastness to watch, may 
I dwell consciously and continually with the 
Lord Jesus f For power to resist the devil and 
to conquer sin ; for grace to deny self and to 
bear the reproach of Christ ; to choose, to refuse, 
to be active, to be patient, for His sake; for 
courage to confess Him, and to be instant in 
season and out of season in winning souls to 
Him ; for wisdom to know when to speak and 
when, to be silent, when to be cheerful and when 
to be grave ; for grace to be meek and lowly in 
heart, and to * exhort one another daily, lest any 
be hardened through the deceitfulness of sin ;' 
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to be tender, as the Lord was, to sinners, and to 
be pure, even as He is pure ; and that I may be 
made to overflow with unwearying, unquench- 
able love — love to Himself — love to the bre- 
thren — and love to all creatures for whom He 
died; that I may be able to enjoy and feed 
upon His word, and to And it made life and 
strength t6 my soul ; and to preserve me from 
being corrupted from the simplicity which is in 
Christ; — GOD over all, blessed for ever, so fill 
me with Thy Holy Spirit, that I may constantly 
realize my union with Thy blessed Son, — as one 
spirit with a living, loving Saviour ; and hy faith 
* see Him who is invisible,' until the day when 
' mine eyes shall see the King in His beauty.' 



APPENDIX. 



K 



i 



Note A. P. 90. 

That these Christian women were honoured by 
God as His instruments of blessing to the souls 
of many, no room is left, for those who read the 
records of their lives, to doubt. Mr. Whitefield 
thus wrote to Lady Huntingdon with reference 
to one young clergyman for whose spiritual wel- 
fare she had been earnestly praying and la- 
bouring — the Rev. Henry Venn — who became 
one of ' the burning and shining lights ' of that 
day: — 

* Venn is valiant for the truth .... He labours 
abundantly, and his ministry has been owned by the 
Lord for the conversion of sinners. Your exertions 
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in bringing him to a clearer knowledge of the ever- 
lasting gospel have indeed been blessed. He owes 
your ladyship much, mider God; and I believe his 
whole soul is gratitude to the Divine Author of 
mercies, and to you the honoured instrument in lead- 
ing him to the Fountain of truth." 

One of those ' exertions * has been preserved 
in the following letter from Lady Huntingdon 
to Mr. Venn, the earnest faithfulness of which 
could only have proceeded from a single eye 
to the Master's glory, and from the depths of a 
heart in which was sunk a well of love divine : — 

* O my friend, we can make no atonement to a 
violated law; we have no inward holiness of our 
own : the Lord Jesus Christ is " the Lord our right- 
eousness." Cling not to such beggarly elements, such 
filthy rags, mere cobwebs of Pharisaical pride, but 
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look to Him who hath wrought out a perfect ri^t- 
eousness for His people. You find it a hard task to 
come naked and miserable to Christ ; to come divested 
of every recommendation but that of abject wretched- 
ness and misery, and to receive from the outstretched 
hand of our Immanuel the riches of redeeming grace. 
But if you come at all you must come thus ; and, 
like the dying thief, the cry of your heart must be, 
"Lord, remember me!" There must be no con- 
ditions; Christ and Christ alone must be the only 
Mediator between God and sinful men ; no miserable 
performance can be placed between the sinner and 
the Saviour. And now, my dear friend, no longer 
let false doctrine disgrace your pulpit. Preach Christ 
crucified as the only foundation of the sinner's hope. 
Preach Him as the Author and Finisher as well as 
the sole Object of faith, that faith which is the gift 
of God. 

* Exhort Christless sinners to fly to the City of 



134 APPENDIX. 



Refuge \ to look to Him, who is exalted as a Prince 
and Saviour to give repentance and remission of sins. 
Go on then, and may your bow abide in strength. 
Be bold, be firm, be decided. Let Christ be the 
Alpha and Omega of all you advance in your ad- 
dresses to your fellow-men. Leave the consequences 
to your Divine Master. May His gracious bene- 
diction rest upon your labours; and may you be 
blessed to the conversion of very many, who shall 
be your joy and crown of rejoicing in the great day 
when the Lord shall appear.' 
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Note B. P. 100. 

A LEARNED, able, and faithful treatise on the 
Sacrament of the Lord's Supper has recently 
been published in the compass of a small volume, 
by the Rev. Solomon Malan, Vicar of Broad- 
windsor, which promises to be of great service 
to the Church. There is also a small pamphlet, 
price 4i/., entitled, ' The Objective Presence,* by 
a late Fellow of Clare Hall, Cambridge, which 
is truly valuable. 
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